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John Ruskin, in What Is Possibly, Because of Its Trae Poetie Spirit, the Host Exquisite of All Mis Lectures, Compares

These Tender Plants Do Not Suffer for That Care Upon Which Their Fragile Lives Are 8o Dependent, It Is Assuredly a Stron
ence Affect.  And Among Other of Tts Truest Suggestions fo Me Is This:
t Strength, Aftainable Without the Light,

Whose Radiant Bloom the Years Must Foster and External Influ
nor of Childhood to Maturity, Is the Greatest Beanty, Most Perfect Sweetness and Hardies

Sunshine for the Little People.

{he Little Children to Human Flowers, and Carrying {ke Figure on to Its Extremest

g aud Beautiful Figure Which Compares These Rosy Scraps of
Neither in the Evolution of Bud to Blossom,

Possibllity of Significance, Calls Upon the Women of England to See (o It That

Immortality to Flowers Yet in Bud, the Perfection of

THE CHILDREN'S PAGE.

A COMPLETE AND ENTERETAINING
S1ORY FOR THEM.

Bomething Abont Frinee George—How &
Bpool of Thread Is Made Noles on
Cata—The Purnzle Column.

AN AFPRIIl. FOOL.
I heard a story yesierday about an

April Fool:
Afias Goodenough was telling it to all the
girls at school
We cricd and laughet, and cried again
With faces In our beoks;
And then we Jaughed swnen it was done
To se¢ each other's looks,

It happened just p YOAr ago
“On April Fool's day? )

A foke that gove Lo B0
Unlooked-for blessedness,

014 Papn Masan and his
“Pown's poor” since aurly fall,

Yiad lost their children, lost their farm,
Lost hape, 1ost health, lost all

owing hearts

wife,

A half n dexen foollsh boys
Planned fun for All Faol's day:

fThe poar-hotee folks should have a feast
Of pebbles, sand and clay,

AN neatly thed In packages.
A pweet girl sal apart,

‘And while they tnlked a generous thought
Came pleading to her heart,

Bhe Vet it In: It grew and grew;
“Poor Mason and his wife!”
The nelghbors heard. *True, honest folk,
And what a droary Jife.
A Hitle money aere and there
From yow. and ., and you,
Wonld buy 1heir cottage back agaln
And get theni up anew.™

he goheme once started, all were found

To huve « willing mind
And when ane sheep o'erloaps 8 wall
The rest are olose hehind

The eottare honghit, the furnishing
Whaa added mite by mite;

The home was romdy when rude March
Went blustering out of gieht,

And Mitle Ciara Warrington—
(8he wag the darling “foal™;
And ever u r was the pet
And aneel of the school)
Begged the town's poor to go to wnlk
, Fretending It was play; '
And then was shown the blessed joke
FPrepared for All Fool's Day
—~Advance.
e —— e

THE ROKEYS' GINGER JAR,

Onee ypon o time T wenat to stav nt the
Rokey pluce, nnd I shall nevor forzet J:
o, not 4F 1 Hve 1o be as old as the Gines r.'
Jar, Indecd, it T could pass through ps
many Interesting experfences gs did that
heirioom, 1 would be almest willing o
share {8 antiquity, Even now, the viepy
name of Mokey brings with it a thell)
which shows it to be linked with delielous
memories.  Just ax the scent of dried rose
leaves can Impress one that they must
have bloomed upon o day more beautiful
and mysterious than any of our duys, f1p,
when 1 think of my childhond, the time
apent at the Rokey place looks right up
first as the most delleghtful of all

There I58 only a Hitle bit of it to be
chronfcled here; but even that, 1 am sure
will ecentie In one magle spot—the vnll:;:
ney cortier, where stood the Ginger Jar,

Of course, the grout hall eeully came
Arst. It had a wide stalrway which
stopped short wien least expected, and
then started off agaln. There was a tall
moon-faced cloek on the first landing,
which struck so slowly and sdlemnly that
*Lizabeth snd 1 wonld run and sit on the
SLeps to sod who could count the most be-
tween each stroke, untll Hagar came to
drive us off, with the assurance that we
winuld ecatenr our “def o' dampness on dem
col” stars!" We never thought of dls-
obeying. Indeed, I flrmly belleved then,
and perhaps do now, that dark-skinned
Hagar, In her white turban, governed the
whole Rokey establishment, 1 looked upon
her with awe, and was too much amazed
to spenk the first time 1 heard "Lizabeth
may, “Here, Huagar, fasten my shoes!"
and saw Hagar Immediately upon her
knees with o smiling, “Yes, Missy'"

There was a bl parlor that used to he
the Arawing-room. 1 had just » peep at
i, for it was very cold and dark, and
seemed o fitting abode for all the dend
and gone Rokeye who stared down from
thelr ®lUf Trames upon the walls,

“There's no use Keeping it warm all the
time,"” mald ‘Lizabeth, as she softly closed
the door. Why softly 1 did not know;
but we stole away on tiptoe, ““The every-
day room is so cogy that we use it wlto-
Etther In wintor!'”

And It Is this delightful every-day room
that fills my memory., T never assoclate
it with daylight-—not because it did not
get any, for Miss Pink loved gunshine ns
well as did her numesikes In the gurden
plot-hut becanuse 1 seo it an the little
stranger girl saw it when sbe went for
the first time to stop at an old-fashloned
Bouthern country house. 1 shall never
forget the ponse of something-new-ness
she felt on the threshold of that yoom.
:::'l:nl t:tim'.n 10 be seen were two tall

candiesticks on either end of a high
::llhﬂlrluhn-lr. The candles were not
nz ted, for logs were flaming and cruck-
ng on hrass undirons in the fireplace,
and the red light glanced here and there
upon the low walls and great doors, and
shone upon a round mahogany table that
#ood In the middle of the room. There
wna a gleam of glass from o tall side-
:led. and in w corner where the shadow
ay deepest there was an odd black cabl-
n;t. which, 1 diecovered afterward, held
; ® qualntest chinu--the very fattest and
unnlest ltte pitchers and cups! And
Quesr dingy Fast Indlan things, too,
them a first cousin to the
There were carven, high-

backed chulrs azainst the walls, which
made one look instinctively above them to
the portrait of an anctent and tall-cappad
Diame Rokey, wha sat so very stiff and
straight that she surely must have had a
Hitle lacky to run around after her to
ek up anything  that she perchance
might drop.

eside the fire sat Miss Pink, with the
Hght shining on her gray halr and mus-
lin kerehief and husy needies. The Major,
in n very tall eollar, sat opposite, carving
u plece of wood. Between them, they
made room for ‘Lizabeth and me. ‘Lizi-
beth was thelr little nicce with whom I
went to school; and my father, then
across the water, had glven me permission
to return with her and spend her birth-
dav at the RokevPlace. As 1 sat down
on u splder-legiced gtool beslde ‘Lizabeth,
1 tooked for the first time upon the
(Ginger Jar. It stood in the corner by the
Major's olbow, a glant jar, the kind
that perhaps neither you nor 1 will ever
see, with ginger in it It wae of a grayvish
Wue, and coversd with fndistinet figures
like the ghostly Impression of its own East
Indlun palm troes, There may have bean
goils, for bits of red hung from the
wiixed nnd knotted eords wbout ft8 broad
throut, pleked off, doubtless, by genera-
tions of buby Rokeys

While Miss Plnk und the Major were
discussing the probatdlity of snow, T ask-
o 'Lizabeth, in a low tone, If they kept
thelr ginger in that jur. She looked very
much surprized ut this, and sald: “Gin-
g4r?  Why, no, I never saw any ginger
in 1t! It's uked for—well=for just any-
thing, yvou know.”

1 did not know, but
The Ginger Jar was an oracle. It held a
bit of every secret In the Rokey establish-
ment; and It was not long before I eame
to the conclusion that “Look In the Gin-
gor dnr” would have been far more appro-
printe on the family crest than the ex-
callent motto about Honor, which the M-
jor had cuarved wbove the fireplace. B
fore 1 eonld ask 'Lizabeth another ques-
tion she sald: “Tell about the Ginger Jar,
Uncle Major; she wants to know if it has
ginger fn it

Ginger!” exclpimed the Major, really
o surprised that he stopped  carving,
certalnly not; why, noindeed?!”

‘But now that I think of It, T rechon
its held a bit of everything else one
coulld mention; pretty nearly everything
elge, my dear’”

Miss Pink smiled down at me over her
neadles. 1 think she divined that ]
thought 1t & Hitle strange that of every-
thing else the one thing not agsociated
with a glnger jar should be ginger”

“rell Hir about 1t, Brother,” she sald.

The Major closed his knife and rested
his hund on the top of the jar., “'Young
Indy,” he sald, gravely turning to me,
“this I8 the oldest surviving member of
our family.”

1 must have lonked ns much Impressed
as 1 felr, for he smiled and bent his blue
eyes kindly upon me.

"Would you like to hear about it™ he
neked

“(ih, ves, it you please, T would, very
much!" 1 answered.

He arose suddenly and took a
gtemmed plpe from the mintelahelf

“1 must smoke, then,” he sald, "Where's
my tohneeot”

“Look in the ginger Jar' tuggested
Misz Fink: but he had already ridsed the
i and was drawing out a little big from
which he replenished his pipe,

“Now, not too much smoke,' said Miss
Pink.

“No, just a fow whiffs," replied the Ma-
{or, us he replaeed the Hid of the far.
He leaned back and sent i little curl of
biue smoke toward the celling WellL™
he sald presently, *‘the story poes that
there was once an ohl Rokey, or rivther a
respected ancestor, who lHved in the East
Indles, and who was indiscreet enough to
run off with and marry a princess from
under the royal nose of a very flerce old
father, who renounced his daughter then
and there. Weil, a good while after this
the princess died, leaving one child, a
Httle boy., A falthful ayvah brousht word
to the ancestor that the King had heard
of the birth of this child and was de.
tepmined to posscss {t; probably to kil
it nx punishment to the Englishman whao
had dared dncur his roynl wrath, or
nossibly bBecause there was no other helr
direct th the throne'

“Exeuse me, Brother” interposed Miss
Pink;: “will you hand me that buall of
blue yarn out of the jar?”

"“Certainly,” guld the Mafjor.
wns done, he resumed: “Whercupon the
prucestor and the avah coneocted a plan
to save the child. It was impossible that
he should leave the country with it unde-
tected, so they devised this plan
nynh discovered just when the King In-
tended demanding the ehild, and procur-
ing the bady of o Hiile Indian baby wihdch
died the same day, left §t with the ances-
tor and took the King's Httle grandson,
and glving him some harmless stuff to
make him sleep, put him In a great Jar,
the sort used by the natlves for packing
sweotments, It had holes In the top"
the Major held up the Id of the Ginger
Jar~*"and the ayah carried it upon his
shoulder to the water's edge, where they
s¢hipped guch things; but noe one could
persuade him to part with hia jar of gin-
ger. Instead, he got In a boat and carrled
the jar himself away down the river,
where he took it to n place of safety until
the ancestor could communicate  with
him, Of course, the ancestor did not dore
leave the Kingdom In company with the
nurse and child, so when he managed to
get away the ayah, and his great jar of
ginger, he went at the same time; and it
Is sald that the baby became fond of his
pecullar quarters, and made the greater
purt of the voyage to England in his gln-
ger jur, from which he never parted. Can
you not Imagine his bright, black eves
peering over the top? He was the first
Rokey to settle In America.”

“And this Is the jar!" I exclaimed.

"“‘:II." sald the Major, “so the story
BOeS.

“Now, Brother, you know he 414 bring
it over with him,” sald Miss Pink; “and
the things in the cabinet, too!”

“Oh, of course—of course, my dear,"
sgreed the Major, very gravely; "“and

1 soon learned.

long-

When this

|

I've no doubt that the ayah put a spell

upon the jur, so that it shouldn’t get
broken!™

“Maybe s0,” sald ‘Lizabeth, with her
chin In her ehubby hands; “for it's been
through ‘nough In our family to break o
hundred jurs, hasn't it, Uncle Major?

“It has, Indeed,'” he replied, knocking
the ashes from his pipe. “We are told
that it held a most treasonable paper in
'seventy-six."”

“And you know, Brother, It was burierd
with all Grandmother’s silver In It, the
time the place was ransacked,” sald Miss
FPink.

“And 1 am sure It was used for a post-
office more than once, by a young lady of
my aequalntance,” pursued the Major, so-
while Mizs Pink laugheil

“And Hagar used to stand me In it
when 1 was nobehty,” sald ‘Lizabeth;
“hut thiat was a very long time ugo!

Here the great clock struck and o white
turbuned head appearcd at the door.

“gf dem ehillun don’'t come 'leng to
batd dey won't be up "h time fo' brek-
fus!* sald Hpgar's yolee.

The major arose and put up his pipe

and gteod with his back 1o the fire, p
me good-night,"

berly,

“Come here and Riss
he sald, eatehineg °X bith by the curls.
> h, will jyou Aell me  one thing,
pleage?" 1 asked as he took hold of my
hand: “whv do veu really think it has
never beeti hroken 7' U
He tot ‘Lizabeth go, aad stooped to
rive the grent jar oa “clink’ with his
fingn. "B s 4t I8 ‘made of good

111, smillng: and putting his
hand undes my chin, he added: “Remem-
bor, Mttle ludy, in everything it is the
good stuff which prlures?”

The major bent his Kkind head and bade
us eacl good-nlght, “Be up in time 1o
wee me off with my gun and doge" he
enll: “anl when you come down, e sure
and look in the ginger far’”

vt ponrse sald ‘Lizabeth promptly.

Alies Pink promised to glve us her gpood-
nleht Kise later; and, after ‘Lidzabeth
had hvnted for her kitten's blug ribon
and found It in the jar, we went up the
broad stairsvay, Hagar following with a
candle. 1t Hght wavered here and there
upon a gword eroggad upon n gpear upun
the wall, and upon a huge antler's head
which stared fiercely down at us. Onee
ghe went back, and 1 heard her say
with her head In the door of the every-
Will, of you lookin'

gtulr,' he

diny room: ““Marse
fo' v udder specs deya in de jar yan-
Qort™

1 remember, #& in & Jdream, the great

room, the logs crackiing in the fireplaces,
and the hleh, curtained bed, so very high
thit Hngar had to lift

us up and drop

ns in, where we nestlod ke birds (o a
tree-ropn
“Lizabeth,” T whispered, when we were

alone with the firelight, don’t you get any

birthday gifte™"

“\Why yeg,” she repliod “1'I1 Just look
in the ginger jar.”

“h, that wns what he meant, then!"

1 satd much relfeved

« It for a Mrihday basket—ar—

stocking —murmured ‘Liz-

tiss Pink tiptoed In and kissed

ug, and tiptoed out again, Somewhers,

far away i hell rang over the hills, and 1

remember whispering with my last wak-

"TAzabeth, 1

wis descended from a ginger jar!
Baltimore, M.

wish I

nie thoughte, Oh,

Faster Morning.
(Wrltten hy a little girl eleven years oll)
The san has come with warmth and light,
From his star-home in the skies;
The falries have dressed the flowers bright
And the sun has wipoed thelr eyes
All of them look fresh and folr;
In thelr arts there |= no care—
Al of them look fresh and fair!

Don't you see that all are smillng now?

Naot quite; If you look in the corner
You'll see a neglected ons knitting her
hraow,

Nocange there {8 none to ndorn her,
There's the geranfum In erimson dross,
And loak at the Lily Rell sitting at reat;
But the rosehush is bare, with a thorn in

her breast.

But sec! there's the Faster Tdly coming
along!

Fvery ong rusghes and makes a great
throng

To gee the Lily, falr and strongs,

And greet her on thiz Easter morn.

Now the groctings are over and the flow-

B ATE gOne,

T would ke to sny something of Eastor
TOrn:

It was lang, long ago that our Savier
lived here

And Toved us and antered the grave dark
and drear;

And now we koep Easter hecause 1t s

sald

That on that very morning Christ arose
from the dend

Ho, when this briehit day eémnes aronad
with »ach year,

We think of our Savi mnd hold his name
doir.

AMattie Cobb Howard.
Only a Spool of Thread.

“To make a sponl of thread,” saye a
1}"1!1!1!'.11 turer, “Is a complicated 1ur--|;*a'<ss.
Only the very hest Sea Island cotton
ean he uged for this purpose. The cotton
Is tuken i a rnw state and torn all to
pleces by a machine cnlled n ‘breaker.”

“It then goes through several other
mackines, by which it is carefully rombed

and freed from Impurities. A machine
called a ‘slubber' then takes it up and
twisis It out Into soft white yurn

“Thig §g8 carefully combed apain, and
it 1 then taken Into another department
where severnl small strands of this \-nrr;
are twisted together, and you then have
eix-cord thrend, which, after it is bleach-
ed, s ready for the market.

“Annther Interesting thing Is the num-
bering of the thread. Every lady knows
the slze of the thread that she requires
for dolng a certain plece of work, but
very few of them know how It came to
bie =0 numbered

"‘a_'nll gee, when ootton thread was first
made 80 vards of {t weighed just one
pound. This was enlled No, 1, and If a
pound contained just twice this number
uf yards it was called No, 2, and so on.”

WELL DONE,

A Little Story of the Young Prince
George,

Cme of the closest friends of the Duke
of York—now heir to the English crown—
told this anecdote of him the other day:
WkEile Prince George wisg serving on tne
West Indian squadron he was put In
comumand of the steamship Thrush., The
following day w sallor In frons  wus
brought on board the vessel to be trans-
ported to another part of the statlon.
he prisoner was but a lnd of the same
age a8 the young commander, and there
was something In his face and bearing,
reckless though he was, which showed
that he was not wholly bad.

Frinee Grorge watched him keenly dur-
Ing the short voyage, and after he had
delivered him up for punishment made s
note of the time when his imprisonment
would be over. When the day came he
applied to the admiral to have the man
transferred to the Thrush.

The admiral remonstrated, urging that
It was not the yfisoner's first offense;
that he had been drunken and disorderly
for two years.

“Let me try what 1 can do,"” sald the
Prince.

The admiral reluctantly consented, and
when the prisoner came on board the
Thrush he was brought before the young
captain,

When they were alone together the

hoy whom fortune had made a prince sald
to the boy whom she had made an out-
cnst:

“You have been transferred to my ship.
1 believe there ls some good In you, and
I wish to glve you a chance for your
life. You are given a clean sheet for
your record. The first-class men g0
ashore to-day on gpeclal leave. Go with
them. You have had no leave for n year.
I exact no promise of good behavior
from you, and trust whaolly to your honor,
I hope you will not dispppoint me. Here
I8 a eovereign, You Know what you
ought to do and ought not to do as weil
as 1 know, and If you affend agnin you
must go back to the class from which T
now remove you. Your future is In your
own hands.”

The man proved worthy of the trust,
e has besn o honest and officient a
sailor that he I8 now promaoted tﬂ_lh--
rank of petty offcer. Should Prince
teorge ever become George V., he will
probably have no maore faithful suhbject
than the man whom he saved from moral
ruin.

The lttle ineldent gives the hope that
he mayv become the father a8 well as the
ruler of his people.

AA=EEE B

Molly's Wish.

My dolly's always very well,
fecaiise she ents no ples:

And since she never reads at all,
She does not strain her eYes

And since she never says a word,
She nover tells a fib;

And nobody can tickie her
Becausae she has no rib.

And that s why I sometimes wish
That, 'stead of being Molly,
I'd had the fortune great to be

My dear old baby Duolly.
’ —(urlyle Smith.

—_—
TOM AND TADBY,

Interesting Information About

Some
Cars.
They lay on the golt cushlons of grand-
ma’'s arm-chair before the fAre gsound

asleep these two—Master Tom and Mis-

tress Tabby, What a beautiful domestie

pleture they presented. How glossy and
tnunocent and idyllle they Inoked. Tom
| with his graceful limbs stretehed apart

in the most delightful indepen lence, and

.Tid-T‘:.' a bunch of snowy white, softer

| than any velvet

Befure you begin to waonder too much 1
will tell yeu that Master Tom nnd Mis-

tross Tahby ace my fuvorite cols Tom s
w beautiful pure tortolge-shell, with the
glossiest hide in al murked with
white, black and orange colors. Tabby
Is a fine, large Angora, with very long,
silky hatr of a slivery white color, “Tor-
tolse Shell Tom' and “Siver Tabby™
grandma calls them, “Heautjes” oviry
body else; while we usudlly deslgnote
them as Master Tom and Mistress Tahby.
Tom and Tabby are very gentle, ¥
aweet and very delleate. No one seelng
them 1y thelr cnsy nap upon grandmn’s
cushlon or when they maks their

i
Fomir

griaceful sedsy
or o Madame

with the
Brummel

e

would ever Imagine that thess fampe

seed uny crafty Instinots
We nat

ile pots poss
urderous

prociivities o

hurt Tom's er Tabby's feleings,
they can’t possibly read what
e sald about them, we will glance brielly
at thilr antecedents and connections
The easy, graceful moving animal, #o
llght and noiseless In its tread and with
ro ssaductive grace, tH whom the name
cat i applied, belongs to o bal f
You would hardly think it, but the soft,
gentle, purring puss of our firesides s
the representative of the most preda-
Ceon e among  quadrupeds. She s
cousin-german to the hon, the tlger, the
panther, the fwguar and all of those

Hlesh-eating enlmals of the jungie,

ate all carnivoro Yo only dir-
ferende being that while these larger
folldue feed on deer, horses, buffaloes

and sometimes on man himaelf, Tabby
and Tom are satisficd if they can get a
plump bird or a fat mouse.

witsh Tom Tabiby

Y yon ever
when they + after thelr prey? Nelther
of them then denles thelr des~snt from
the terrible wild-cat of the wools.  Leog
ot Tom now as he sees that bird, How
his back srches till every hair seems to
stund on end; how his tall beats the alr;
how his shirp islons come forth from
their doway sheaths, HiH hel ke s ther

Bengal tiger that yon =
In spite of his apparent
santlencss and coynesd Tom is a real
beust of prey 1le killg, and loves to kill
s the llon does:; he is, after all, only a
domesticutsl tiger.

Forhaps Tom and Tahby would be
batter pleased to learn the honor sl place
they hold in history. They are the only
members of the cat family thiat have heen
asnerally used in the économy of home,
The leopard and  the cheetah, dlstant
cousins, have heen trained oftentimes to
nesist in hunting, and the whole genus
appears 1o be susceptible to humanizing
influences, but Tom and Tahby are the
only felidae that haye succumbed wholly
1o the restraints of domestie life. Whether
Adam and Eyve mode pets of them in
#den we Know not; but, like the domestie
Aeig, they have been the companions of
man from the sarliest perlod of history.
Simgular enotgh, the Bible does not speak
of them, but we may be sure there was
a pade of them in the ark, and that they
obeprved n saoped truce with the mice in
that earliest of recorded Voynges,

Cats were favorites in old Egypt, where
they must have been of immense service
in protecting the huge grunaries from
the inroads of the small but dangerous
maraidera, Accordingly DPUsSsEYy was re-
versd In common with the ihis and the
iehneumon for her utllity as a mouse
killer. 8he was often embalmed, and
the preserved remains of many an an-
elent tabby have been found in the cata-
combs.  On the monuments she js ple-
tured beside kingly warriors and priestly
hierophants as an honored guest. She
gits gravely hetween the feot of King
Rameses and purrs complacently in the
arms of Queen Amenhet.

In the priestly elty of Bubastes the eat
was held saere], and to kill one was re-
gnrded as a capital erime. Thnt was
Tom and Tabby's golden age. Temples
and hospitals were erected for them,
and they had thelr prissts and thelr
physiciang, They were feasted and
petted and pampered during tite and gor-
goously mummified and entombed after
denth. When a cat died the  whole
neighborhood went into mourning, and
the afficted family showed their grief
by shaving their eyebrows.

Tom and Tabby have never had o
good a time since those goiden  dny=
under the Egyptinn Pharaohs, The old
Greeks tolerated them, but did not honor
them, and the old Romans l-used them.
From deltles they became drudges, and
the once sacred lfe was considered valu-
able only in preserving the pantries from
mice. Darker grew the days for pussy,
till during the Middle Ages It became
fashionable to persecute her. Nelther
Tom mor Tabhy that we know of, ever
41d anyvthing to warrant the persecutions
made against them, but some of the crazy
old monks began to picture the Evil One
in the shape of a cat.

Stralghtway the ldea grew to be poni-
jar, and for many a long century our
{nnocent feline was connected with Ideas
of superstition and sorcery. She was the
reputed attendant upon witches, who were
belleved sometlmes to evsn take her
shape when on thelr mysterious expedi-
tlons. RBlack eats, In particular, were
regarded with aversion, and the whole
race was tormented and pers:cuted by

us the roval
in the muspeum

the lenorant and ecredulous. A great au-
to-da-fe of cats took place once a year
in France on St John's Day and vast
numbers were destroyed in that wav,
A pleasant memory ls that of Louis
%111, who, when a child, educated his
father to siave his feline pets from this
cruel martvrdom. In Flanders they throw
them from towsrs and church steeples
Instend of burning them.

Besides enduring a sort of relliglous per-
socution, Master Tom had to guffer from
man's meannees and eruelty In other
waya Holldaye were enlivened by his
trantie squatls, and hiz torments formed
a part of the pageantry of royal conrts.
wWhen Philip 11, of Spaln made his golemn
entry Into Driussels in 1549, the inhabitants
contrived, nmong other things, to amuse
the monarch with what seemed like a large
organ, with a bear to play it. This Instru-
ment differed materinlly from thoge In
common vee, Inside were confinad twenty
cats, whoea talls were tled up to mest
tho keys of the argan, When they wanted
a tune plaved they would stir up bruin;
he would smite the kevs, the geyvs would
pull the talls, and the Toms and Tabbys
would ery piteously, while monkeys mer-
rily daneed to the sad music. The king
eonld not  refrain from  lwghing, and
grave historlans say that It waa the only
tim» he laughed heartily in his lfe, Simi-
Inr eat-roncerts have oceurred repeatedly
gince Philip's dny.

In our age eats have been relleved of all
wanton or puerile perspecutions. They are
regntded nelther delties, drudges nor
witehes, hut nre considersd useful help-
mil of the housewife and a domestie
nrpament to the hearth-rug.  They are
pampered and fod on panada by the deli-
hanils of heanuty: thelr pedigrecs,
thelr figurer, thelr color béw me
aqueatlons that saclety s friterested In,
und feline competitive examinations, re-
vived from the old Xile davs, give to
Master Tom and Mlstress Tablby an im-
portance that they could hardly have ex-
proted after ages of appression,

Spme particular breeds have obtalned
celebrite. The Angori cats are very Inrgs
and gentle. ‘The hest mousers are proba-
of a

et

by the Maltese, which are mouse
eolor, ‘The Perslans have the longest
halr,

(M Faster Cusfoms.

In many parts of Iroland and England.
in olden days, the helief abtained that on
Easter morning the sun danced In honor
of the Resurrection. Om the evening of
$oly Enturday great preparations were
made for the fnlehing of Lent; many a
fat hen and dainty piece of bacon wers

pit In the pot by the eatter’'s wifs nnd
woe to the person who should taste It
hiefore the stroke of twelve; but at that
hour would he { the clapping of hands
and ecries of “out with the Lent'” All
would be feasting and merriment for a
fow hours, when the good people would
retire, to rise about 4 o'vlock, In order to
soe the sun dance, This custom was not
confinad to the humble luborer and his

tamily, but wns observed by the edi
and wealthy people as well, An i
to this superstition cecurs in an ¢ld bal-
lad, yhich says
“But, Dick. ghe dane
No Bum upe
Is half g0 fine a sight
An old enstom which prevailed in Eng-
Innd was termed HEHINg or heaving: on

s such a way!
r dny

Faster Sundey the women would form
isito partles of six or elght, and woe to the
lurkless man whom they esplad, he
Wis pur 1, anil, when enptured, placed
In a chadr: the group would then gather
about him and lift or heave the chalr
thres times, after which e was set upon
and Kkissed by each 1 il eompelled

fi

to pay elxpence nd lHeovpss to

Aopart A manuscript preserved In the
Tower of London contains a record of a
puyment ta certiain ladies anl maids of
honor fo lward 1. In his

1 at
commemoriation
The custom of bolllr

and then trying conclusic
an antagonist W an old Englist
anece,  FEach antagonist woul
ége In his hand, and w Elv
ends wonld he brought together with a
sharp Blow, which would be sure to hroak
) while the successful egw
invest with the title of “'a
{ one. two, three' ote., according
to the number of wvictories it had ob.
tnined
n Birminghnm formerly crowds of pro-

mble to ape the chil-
18,  This ceremony
the chlldren of the

» were used to
dren. clip the b
was performed by
Afferent charity sehnols, who
wihbr {I’

at n certaln
th

hour, Nocked t purpogs,
The first comers plnoe her fver hand
i hand with thelr backs agalnst the
church, and were folne]l by their ¢com-
panlons, who gradudlly inceraase d in nums-
ber, i at last haln completely sur-
rounded the sacrad adifles, As zonn nE the

inds of the last of the traln had grasped

h

that of the first, they dispersad

I an old custom in Fngland to
brenk the Lenten fast by eating n gam-
mon of bacon on B or Sunday, and thus
show the abhorrence in which the Jews

wore hld on thits festival doay

A custom obtalned In many parts of
England in which, us soon as the woryvien
hovsa

| s

of the chugch was over, the run |
about and A4 hold of évery woman or
eirl thev coull meet on the street and |

m with “pay for vour shoes,
i you please,” nt the same time stopping
to take them off, which, If they wers not
piakid, they would do and would earry the

nocosted th

shoes off
her stocking feet

teaving the hapless female in |

In the year 1100, at Biddenden, in IKent, I

traulition sayvs, were born two  women,
Fiirabeth and Mary Chulkhurst, “who
were joined together by the hips and
ghoulders, and who llvéd In that state

thirty-four vears™” Tt is sald that at their
denth they bequeathed to the parish of
Biddenden, forever, certaln parcels of
land, the tncome from which was ta he
expended each year in making cakes i -
Ing the print of the two maldens, which
wers to be thrown from the church
gtoople to be scrambled for by the poor
children of the parish.

At Twickenham two gréat cnkes used
to be divided tn the church on Easter day
among the young people, while In the
peak of Derbyshire a custom Known as
sugar-cupping  obtalned. The children
used to repalr on Baster morning to a
spring called the “Dropping Tor,” with o
eup In one hand and o quarter of g pound
of sugnar in the other, and, having caught
fn thels cups ns much wiater ag was de-
gired from the dropplng of the spring
they dissolved the sugar in ft, and drank
it

In some provincial towns [t wie the cus-
tom to conduct & Jew to the church and
publicly beat him In the face

In Roman Catholic countries It was a
veri® angient custom for the preacher to
divert his congregation with a humorous
sermon, as during Lent the good people
had mortified themselves and proved so
much, that they began to be rather dis-
contented and Hl-tempered, so that the
clorgy deomed It necessary to make a lit-
tle fun from the pulplt for them, and thus
give, ns It were, the first impulse toward
the revival of mirth and cheerfulness —
Edward Effingham.

The Plain Spoken Girl.

When you hear a girl say 1 always
tdy what I think; I am very plain
spoken,” you know that girl does not
mind hur'ing any one's feslings, When
she makes that remark she feels that
she Fas given herself a license to say
what ghe pleases, and you must leok out
for her. Na cne gives it to her; she takes
It. She forgets the Apostle’s injunction
“Be courteous,” ‘and says often the vers
rudest, uncalled-for thirgs. Some of the
girls seem to take pride In deing a0
They think It belokens originality and
Independence, Really it only betokens,
1 thick, an unkind and Jealous spirit.

| chromuos

mhe words geem to ecme from a bitter
henrt, who would see no good In any-
thing or any one, for a plain spoken
girl never gays kind things, They aie
always unkind, The girl whoe “says
what she thinks" never scems to think
kind thing=, or, It rhe does, she falls
to any whiat she thinks that time

Ind you ever notice this? Suppose you
have a new hat. If the plain-spoken girl
does not like 1, she will tell you it Is not
pretty. If, however, it Ig so undenlably
beautiful that try her best she cannot
find any fault with it, she will make no
remark whatever, She 8 never plain
spoken enotgh to tell you It {s pretty.
It yon play or sing, the glrl who “says
whut she thinks' points out to you some
flaw in your performance, She never
thinks of telling you that you dd well.

1 have seen this so much that T have
come to the concluslon that the plain
spoken girl 18 nothing more nor less than
a foultfinder. It is not witty or indepen-
dent or orlginal, and I would advise all
glrls who want to be loved to avold
thiat style of plaln  speaking. Plaln
speakers, so-called, rarely Have many
friends, It §s rude, and anlways hurts
some one's feolings. It is neither being a
lady nore o Christian,

It does n great deal of harm, too. It 1s
discournging, and . discouraged person
s always likely to be & fallure, It takes
0 very brave spirit to pick up and battle
on when some distressingly plain spoken
or ill-natured person has too  pliinly
pointed out faults, Maybe your eomride
fust smarting under the very fallure
vou feel called upon  to  mention-—we
should all help sach ather, and If we can-
not «do it In any other way, we can by
our kind words.

Every one needs encouragement. 8o, {f
you must be “plain spoken,’ tell your
comrendes when they have done well. Tin
not be envious; for it Is envy that makes
girls disagreeably plaln spoken, and naver
pralse. But *'in  honor preferring  one
another,” be glad of every nlee thing that
comes to your comphnions. Every timg
they make a success tell them so. Yes,
he plain spoken If you must; say what
you think, but only think nlee things
Sav nice thinks when they are trge,
Isn't that more ke being “kKindly affec-
tionate ane to another™’

At Faster Tide.
List while the gludsome carols ring

At Easter tiide, g
And lilles of the valley bring M)
Fit for b)

u bride;

In memory of our Lord and King,
The erucitind,

List while sweet #pirit volces sing
At Easter tide

Christ offers ull the sons of earth,

At Easter tide;
Immortal hope—of priceless worth,
And all beside;
And as the darkness disappears,
At hreak o
His promises suppl fears
Along life
On Easter day sweet blossoms bring,

A type gublime
0Of Him whose glorlous pralse we'll sing
Throughout all time;

And while our years are on the wane,

Yours full of strife,
Lot us so live, that we may galn
Iife

The higher
H

| Wadsworth,

OURPFORTRAITAND PRIZE PTUZZLES,

Theas puzzlea will appear weekly. Once
a month we will publ e head of
this enlumn a picture » girl or hoy
sonding to this | 'utest nt
b f 1 to the puzz

during the month
o

which have

or wi will pive to the winner any one
the ks or aril préviously men-
tloned In this col ¥
R-NUMERICAL ENIGMA.
ed of 16 letters,
i, 11 is purt of a stove.
s (v biody of water.
. 11 is the first name of A
f was an Irish poet,
M 15 15 a kind of earth.
M3 ¢ was a martyr of Italy,
SE~RHOMEOID,
- - - -
. & 8
- - - L]
- - - -

Avross—L. A body of performers on
Instruments, 2. One of the partds of
spescit, 4. To be prolific. 4 A male deer,

'p and Down—1, A consor T An
artiele, 3, A negutive, 4. U SEments
pald at regular Intervals, §. Sometimes
used for catchlr fish. 6. A term for
mather, 7. A consonait

M-BURIED ANIMALS.

1. T have not tried it, but think It may
be A very good remedy,

2, Greonbacks are at par, attend to that
fKecount

At the ory for help 1 gave my asslst-

ance
L Is she Eplscopallan or Methodist?
5 Are views of Luke Como used often in

»

6. | made Ernest apologlze to Charies.

7. The children were not territfied at the
Btorm

8 A rahbl = poble could not have falled
to o his duty.

O Digeese always brings anxiety and

care.
S-AMPUTATED ACROSTIC.
*—tin—*
L SOV .
SVl
- <|\" -
PO
o |il—*

Tha inltlals form a waord meaning to
half burn. The finuls a4 word meaning,
Haa a particular direction.

Crogswords, (five letters)l=1. To limit.
2. To provide fomd, 3, Of an oval figure.

+ A birid of b A multitude. 6
Elevations,

H—OMNIBUS WORD.

1, 2,3 4.5, & 7
6, 5 In front: 2,
myself; 3, 4
5, having taken an oath; 4 3
tress: 2,08, 1 tn  forfelt; 7
gtitch: 1, 3, & an enemy: 7, 5, 8, 1.
T o&ou 5 an animal: 1. 3,
42 abird, S % 45 6 to lessen; 2,
6 5 learning: 1, & 4, 2 a bird; 38
an ulcer: 1, 2, 3, to melt;: 6
to plant agaln; 7, 4, 4, lnactive; 1, &
n small number; 7 4. an anlmol; 2
& a constellaticn i, 4, o rank; 7, 3, &
6 w fish; 6, 3, 7, 5 a flower: 4, 3. 6, 5, put
on; 7, 3 45 6 a tarmer; § &, mineral.
S-WORD BQUARE.

As I walked in the woods the other day
I cime across a — in a low bush, It
was so Ingenfously made that [ spent
much time looking at it. I don’t think 1
—— SUW s0 perfect n specimen. It had
long since been descrted, for the leaves
about {ts edge were vellow and
“Foollsh little things,” I said, “why did
you place it there, why not high up, out
of reach, on some —."

prey.

1, dejectad; 7,
o, Indéebredness; 7, 4,
5, dise
« & 1o
0 slave;

i &

a proposition;

3

"~

LETTERK 10 ITHE CHILDREN,

A New Competitor in the FPuule
Contest,
The Times.

Dear Boys and Girls:

You will find several interesting things
in to-day’'s paper with regard to the dif-
ferent ways in which different people
celebrate the great Baster season. 1 hope
very much that you will read them, and
should you have brothers and sisters
younger than yourselves—wee lttle folks
who cannot read what old Father Times

writes for them—that you will, like nices
children, read at least a portion of your
page to them, DId you read the hending
I wrote for you last Sunday, and see | ;..
it sald that the stronger and older of
ought to be very kind and gox
wonker and younger? [ hope you 4id, and
that you will always read the b
It Is written especially for you, and |#f
there In anything in It at any time « h
you find not Just clear to you, write to
me or come and see me, and I will explain
It with pleasury

Not having ] time tn devote to writ
Ing her a lengthy letter, ather Tihmes
taken thin oepportunity to weleome littls

Miss Mattle V. Marton, Clover Depat
Halifax county, Vi, to the yanks thidrsin
Puzzle (Comp -8, and to publish hee
Jertar  Just bel .

the begutiful \ 1lie

Iy ns T did, 1 that yon

much fun on Easter Monday
Afle

Inn Ty
tlonats

Mattie Morton's Letter,
CLOVER DEPOT, YA, April 3, 189
Dear Editor:

I think I will try my hand at the
zles this month. 1 think they are
Intaresting

I will send on what 1
I hope they are right

Yiry respo
MATTIE N
—— -

MR.KLINKNER OF K1

pue-

vory

have made out,

fulls
tully

MORTON
INKNERYILIE

The Death of an Irrepressible and Uniqne
Hegldent of the Facific Const

Charles A. Klinkner, the man of red
rubbier stamps and blue donkoys { at
his homa at Golden (Gate this aft
and the most unique advertijier tha
coast has peassed PWAY K
che  of the shrewdest
coast and one of the

| orfeinnl ndvortisery
nées In Sun Francise
stamps” had become
though why

red rubbe
v Fu

any bhetter tha
ber Mr
¥
vertising
nothing. H:
dastrinn in
by the little

Kitnk:

and was i
mals of all Kinds, so
ciame to i stand I thepe wis ol
crowd of smull 1 A

(me of Al K

schem i t the nlokel-l
irhines ny dquar
the riginat

At
first Introdys i

hine was

I
trisd to thnt, but
At 1ast he hit upon o schen fel
plled the
sald tieks
Izl mor
outrt
riv i A
Hetle, and after Ki
Rousda In that mans
thé mettlement, and that he callvd
ville,

Th
pared there camn AT 0
not faney the name of :
WaAR not podrl ) H sirel =y 8
wis dvided n it i+
offlee wis  osti !
wirm, but KHnkner
and 1t was namosd

But hs .
miade n

sittloment gr

tising eard that dende
Wi
family

f Griver (

nffalrs

WS

Wianted

Klinkner put up
owned. “This §
He strung immense slgns across t

et and
surraunding country
telling  the distance o “Kiinkneryvi
The fight ended wher
cifie Company chang

stotion at
Klinkner's he
many who kKnow (i
Klinker w a famiilar
boats, and he carried f
reciling, “"Poundmaster of Klinkne
and “Chief of BFollce of Kok
four he was maveo
codk, the crew, nnd the 8] i
the letlo settioment. - 5: Fra
aminer,

art (RIH ¢
only as kilnky

figure

"
ot

- L4

Qanll Easily Tamed.
Peter Landin h }
throwing oul e
flovk quall
the late storm coms
under a box wu
auall tonk sl
Mr. Landin took |
whepe they enfoyed the
full, One remained in the house
severnl days, rof : (0 o out
the others il the storm WRR oVer I'h
qualls are s pets of Mr. Land
and woe be unto the pérson thut molests
them. He pets them they will
the thistles frow bis farm—Port Stankey
Giraphis.

4 heeny

of

&0

—————

S0 Beward, 8100,
The reader of this paper will he
to learn that there Is at least one

dlssare that sclence han beon able to curs
4 that Is Catarrh.

in il its miages, 1
Hull's Caturrh Cure is the only positivse
known to the modical  fraternity.

cLre
Catarrh belng & cerstitutional  dlseanse
requires a constitutional treatment, Hall's
o tarth Cure s taken internally, scting
direcily on the bloot and mucoLs surfasss
destroying the

f the syvsiem, thereby

Zumrl.uu.m of the disvase, and giving the
patient strength by bullding up the con-
stitutton and wasisting nature in dolng I's
work. The proprietors have wso0 wmuch
filth In hs curstive powses thet they
offer one hundred dollars fur any case

that it falis to cure, Send for list of
testimonials,  Address

. J. CHENEY & CO,, Toledo, O.
Bold by druggists, Tic,

rendedttats o il



